ELIO’S LITTLE DISCOVERIES

The Same Rain
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Rain began before breakfast. It tapped the window and
ran down the glass in long, clear lines. Bori pressed her
bill to the pane and sighed. Today was the day they had
planned a picnic by the pond.
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“It is raining,” she said. “The bread is ready, the blanket is
ready, and the rain does not care about our picnic.” Elio
looked out too. The garden had turned grey and soft.
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Mum came in with wet boots and a basket of beans.
“Listen,” she said. “That is the best sound of the week.”
She opened the door and let the rain smell into the
kitchen.
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“Best?” said Bori. “It is wet and cold, and it has spoiled
our day.” Mum set down her basket. “My beans are in the
ground,” she said. “They were waiting for this.”
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